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Original Poetry. 



[Not. 



" Knox aad Welsh !" exckimed he, 
** the deril never made such a match 
as that." " It is right like, sir." 
said she, " for we never asked bis 
advice." He asked ber bow many 
cUldreti ber father bad left, and if 
tbey were lads or lasses^ She said 
three, and that tbey were all lanses. 
" God be thanked !" cried the King, 
lifting up both bis hands, <* for an 
they had been three lads, I had ne- 
ver eiiJ4>yed my three kingdoms in 
peace." She again nrged her re> 
quest, that be would give bar hu*> 
band his native air. " Give him his 
native air \" replied the King» " give 
him the Devil !" a morsel which 
James bad often in his mouth. 
•• Give that to.your hungry couniers," 
said she, oSended at bis profaoiBness. 
He told her al last, tliat. If she 
would persuade her husband to aab- 
mit to the bishops, be would Mstw 
bim to returQ. Mrs. Welsh lifting 
up her apron, and holding it towards 
the King replied, in the trife spirit 
of her fa'her, "Please your majesty, 
I'd rather kep his head herje.** 
contrMt of MAMNaas. 
In Ireland it is not infrequent to 



introduce the practice of playing 
cards that most stnpid of all stupra 
modes uf spending the time, into 
the passage boats on the Grand Ca- 
nal. In England the following ra- 
tioiul mode uf employing the lei- 
sure on the passage is adopted. Id 
which country, and in which em- 
ployment is Mind most engaged ? 

CFrom the Monthly Magastne.) 

" We have seen some elegant 
drawings of the steam boats on the 
Tyne, by which it appears, that 
they are highly ornamental and pic- 
turesque objects, as well as of on- 
paralleled utility. The principal 
cabin is fitted up with the taste of a 
drawing-room, provided with sofas, 
a piano forte, a select library, the 
Monthly Magazine, and the pro- 
vincial newspapers. In fine weather 
the passengers prefer the deck ; but 
in cold or wet weather, they make 
(.he voyage will) the same ease as 
they wiouki p^tss the time in their 
own houses. So desirable is the 
ponveyaiice, that it is usual to coa> 
»ey 200 passengers per voya^je.*' 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



BPIl-APH OH TRK LATB HBV. JAMES 
CALDWELL OF DUNDOHALD. 

Stranger \ whoe'er thoo art, O pass 

not by 
Till o'er tt^is tomb thou pajue ai>d heave 

a sigh; 
Here rests, tbo* scarcely known to elam'r- 

oni fame, 
A Cbrtstian pastor, worthy of the name : 
Slave to no sect, free from the bigot's gall. 
He Strove to cool the nnbaliow'd rage of 

all. 
In manners he was mecic, in temper mild. 
Rich in good tense, jet modest as a child^ 



Whate'er his tongue advane'd on virtue's 

theme. 
His blameless condpct urg'd with power 

supreme. 
Stranger depart ! seek peace, shut partj 

strife. 
And strive tp jEopy Citutwaia's ^otlest 

life. 



KEFLECTIDNS. IMSCBIBED TO TUE BEST 
OF FBIBNDS. 

D£AR wonhy ineiid whene'er theu'H 
suaj, 



1814.] 



Selected Poetry* 



SO-; 



Sweet rara) TurnerVgleil to sM, 
Wilt tliott not pause upod"thy vnji 

Aid think of me? 
Or' when u wandering tbro' that glen 

Thou'll cttance to past my fav'rite tree, 
Say wilt thou eouv^ reflectian then, 

And think ot me ? 
Thou wilt" indeed ! whene'er thou'll itoaui 

Qar happy ruiiads, fehieniber me. 

And when abroad, or when at home 

I'll think of thvtX 

And Wfaei'eaoevtr fate direct 

Thy path to lead, where'er tHoull be, 
Deareat of friends, oh don't neglect 
To think of me 1 

#ar whether t bow at fartaae't tbrioc^ 

Or from adversity I flee. 
The equal bitn (ball still be mine 

To think of thee. 

Wherever chance may enid't.my feeti 

And whether bound in chains or free, 
t (till tball think of momeatt aweet 

I pasi'd With thee. 

t know when musin; and alone, 

Thou'll often give a thought to die; 
And long as memory fills her throne 
I'll think uf chee. 

id/atff J,lf 08, 1814. 

bIRGI WRITTEN AT THE GRAVE OP 
HLOR TVNVN, tan POET OF DOH- 
A'CHaOEE. 

i- O morning's bree«e the «I1 1 spread, 
.\iid sadly cross'd the ebbing wave, 

The^ear of sympathy to shed, 
I'aor Tynan ! on thy early grave. 

1 ho^'d tq £ad an urn inveal 

Thy dlijt, that rustics rudely tread. 
And iwugbt (he laurel on thy breast, 
W^le^e du<ka <uid thistles rankly spreads. 

HoV fair yon town ! compact and stt-ong 
Her apfendid stfeefs, her site divine; 

Yet would she ne'ef have &hone in soug 
If yMiH never had been tbiuc. 

And thoM, her natives bright «td Wise, 
Haw fam'd in measures mild and strong s 

Why fail'd they then to memorize 
The bard who batie Ihem tire in song i 

Reti/d from pleasure's piideful svarmt. 
Thy pensive soul; with wondViag awe, 

Held eouverse with xrial form* 
1 hat worldly wisdum never saw. 
»«J.rA»T MAB. HO. ixivi. 



To thee the spectre that couM chill 
Job's friend with fear, again appear'd f 

And on yon hijjb an4 baimted hill. 
Thy eVry doubt its spirit clear'd. 

Neglected swain! had " with the,Hck 
"Thy grave been diade," which fewcaoW 
fame, 

The marble'* permanence would teach 
Posterity to note thy name. 

But honest want, thn' nobly borne, 

I* spurn'd by- apleen, and moek'd liy 

pride, 
And sterling genius suffers scorn. 
If in aSiclion's furnace tried. 

Vet one shall praise thy parts, and nloata 
That wealtUes* worth's by fame forgot, 

When. food remcmUrance shall return. 
And foresight seem to share the spot : 

At kindred cares thro' life he shar'd. 

At la^ ol>llvtoi),piii|:.cnsue, 
Unless some poor plebeian bard 

Shall mourn lam thua ia dirges due. 



Btitifcarrif. 



J.O. 



SELECTED fOETkt. 



tlNES OCCA'SiONED BY THE VOTE of 
THE TOWM^ALL MEET|\G, L.VI»R» 
POOt, JtlTT 19. 1M4. TO Plill- 
TION PARLUMENT on the GENER- 
AL ABOLITIUN Of THE SLAVE* 
TKAOE. 

(Ftam tkt Laterpiial Mtnuri/ j 

Thine •«» the triumph. Truth I thy 

strcilgth impart 4 
And give eipression to mv bottnding heart! 
Thine is the triumph, Truth! it is from 

thee 
Mao feels^nd owns, his fellow should be 

free. 
Still, mighty Truth, I see thee uacoo> 

fined! 
Still thou direct'st the cuuite uf human 

mind. 
Though error darken, an J though vice dc 

Still, like the eagle o'er the gathering 

Sturm, 
The human mind moves on — for thy bright 

Shed* Wide aljove its never .ending dsy \ 
Not far the time, when in the Xi/xt 
mart, 
(The mart of man) the Bkiton cU,m'il his 
pan J 



